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him about resembling this damned Thuella, when he had
emptied his pockets on the Policemen's hedge—he had detected
in her look something girlish and roguish, something challenging,
something almost flirtatious, which strangely enough did not
displease him as he recalled it now, though at the moment,
perhaps because he was irritated by his own clumsiness, it had
struck him as "maternal" rather than provocative. But when she
began talking again about this confounded Thuella—what a
name for a woman, and how he disliked the thought of her!
—he decided that it wasn't "maternal" at all, but something
quite different, something that was extraordinarily sweet and
appealing, and yet light as the touch of a butterfly's wing; and
something too that appealed to a vein of personal response in
him that had not been reached for years, not for ten years!
In spite of these feelings, and yet perhaps because of them,
there was a tone of sly malice in his speech when he suddenly
interrupted her: "I don't believe you yourself like this Thuella
at all. I believe you hate her!"
Nancy Quirm's sensitive mouth opened in astonishment.
Her grey eyes seemed to blink, as if he had actually hit her,
under her spectacles.
"Oh!" she gasped. "What have I said to make you think that ?"
No-man looked her up and down. He had already noticed
with approval how slight and girlish her body seemed under
her rough coat.
But this gasp of surprise made her slighter and more girlish
still. "She has very slim haunches, I'm sure," he thought
shamelessly, "and quite slender hips, too!"
He had no time to reply to her startled question however;
for a loud discordant shriek of some whirligig-engine behind
the caravans on the other side of the road made them both look
round.
"Let's go in there for a second! Shall we?" the woman said.
The last thing that Dud wanted to do was to investigate the
activities of this intrusive Circus. He had secretly been prom-
ising himself to offer his new acquaintance a cup of "something
hot" in one of the South-Street confectioners. However, he
had come to like this woman so well—and, after all, this was
the first time in his life he had made friends with anyone in
this unconventional way—that he felt ready to obey any caprice
she might have.

